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Athens | ſeeke for honeſt men; 


But I ſhall finde them God knowes when. 


Ile ſearch the Citie, where if I can ſee 
One honeſt man; he ſhall goe home with me, 
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Prologue. 


N odde daies worke Diogenes once made, 

Aud t'was t oſeeke an honeſt man he ſaide: 
Through Athens with a Candle he did goc, 
W hen people ſaw no cauſe he ſhould doe ſo, 
For it was day- light and the Sunne did ſhine; 
Vet he vnto an humour did incline. 
To checke mens manners with ſome od- croſſe ieſt, 
Whercoſhe was continually poffeſt. 
Full of reproofes, where he abuſes fonnd 
And bould to ſpeake his minde, who cucr found 
He ſpake as free to Alexanders face, 
As if the meaneſt plowman were in place, 
T was not mens perſons that he did teſpect, 
Not any calling: Vice he d urſt detect. 
Imagine you doe ſee him walke the ſtreetes, 
And euerie onc's a knaue, with whome hee meetes 
Note their deſcriptions 3 which good cenſure craues, 
Then iudge ithec haue cauſe to count them knaues. 


Sa muell Rowland:. 
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DrockENE SIn hi, Lanthorne, 
Humour. 


Blow fie vpon ſeeking 


honeſt men in * skines: 
Jam euen as wearle as euer 
| was Platoes Dogge. Not a 
Dtreete , Lane, oz Alley in 
Athens bat I haue trod if, 
Sand cannot meote a man woz- 
ND ==: 2 | r mo2rowe 
: wby what raſcalls be 
mene hane they N men out ok the towne 
quite? Alas pooze Vertue, what haſt thou done to de⸗ 
ſerue this contempt 2 baſe is thy attire , as thzid-bare 
in thy apparrel as my Gowns: thy Companie ont of 
requeſt, fozthon hoſt walked ſo long alone, that thou 
art even walked away with thy ſelle: there's no good⸗ 
nes to be found, Al's ſet vpon villanie. Yonder walkes 
Briberie, taken fo2 an honeſt ſubſtantiall gꝛaue Citl- 
zen ,J marie is he, pzay make him one of yeur common 
Counſel, 

There goes Crueltie and Extortiov ,-pntof your 
hattes to him: tis well done, he is one of the pzincipall 
and beft in the pariſh , dee bath bozne all offices, and ne⸗ 
uer did good: a moſt abhominable rich fellowe , But 
how the Diuell came he by his welth 2 widowes, wi- 


dowes , th2eo oz fower olde tuſtie men - 
099 
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dowes hanecrown'd him with their wealths, and that 
wicked Mammon is deerer vato him then his owne 
foule: Nap, ik be had Fine Thouſand @oules , hee 
would ſell them all fo2 fine thouſand duckats of golde. 

Stay let me {ce what 's hee? Oh tis Prodigalitie 
end his who2e,a Gentleman and a Gentlewoman, ther 
are walking towardes the Þvburvs ofa Baudie honſe 
fo2 their recreation, Yonder rives the Bawde in ber 
Coach befo2s , and they two come lepſurely (with the 
por) behinde ,but will all mecte together anon to make 
wozke foz the Chirurglan , who will anſwere their 
toole bodies with the Squirt. 

Now JleaCure vou though 
mult necdes make merry withy 
is trapt fo2 all the woꝛld lihe AlexandersYozſe , ſuch a 
feather in s head, ſo begarded, and the very ſame Trot: 
I haue knowne his Father well, be was a moſt graue | 
Senatoz (in regard ot his gray beard) and din much | 
litie good in the Citle , got wealth, and pild vp golde 
euen as they pile vp Stock- fiſh in Iſland , and now his 
Sonne l the ſecond part ot a foole) has all all: martie 
what doth he with it? ſtay, (let me ſnuffe my Candle 
and Jie tell pan ) euen like one of Signeur Scalter⸗ 
goods politicians be deuſdes it into partes: A greate 
poꝛtion fo? Diciug , a good ſame fo Dꝛinking, a par- 
tell foꝛ whozing, a moitie foz pꝛide, a third fo2 daun 
cing, ſir hates and a halfe foz ſwaggering , and all tbe | 
remainder ſoz beggerle , Walkz along knave walks | 
alo nd. | | 

Who hane we next comes creeping with the palſer 
in his ioints, a gzeat leather pouch by his ſide as large 


laugh but ſildome , J 
onder Ade, wby bes 


a Gammon of Bacon, his long ſtockins : a ſidecoate 
ctoſle/bard with velnet to his knees: ſtay (light, light) 
let me ſee : oh J knowe the damned ſans tis Pounſſeur 
Vſuiie, what a leane lanke thin gut it is: bee loskes 


maruaiious like a long emptie Cats-skinne * 
ou 
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would J had his skia@to make me a ſummer paize of 
Buskins. 

O what a bleſſednes is it to me, that J neuer came 

into ſuch villames clutches! what does he, pꝛap, as hes 
goes his Chaps walke ſo aſt? N, no, the Kogue is 
raminating vpon dis pawnes, dee chawes the Cud in 
contemplation of Bonds and Billes, J dare be wozu 
hee neuer champs ſo much vpon his dinner oꝛ Supper, 
fo2 bis panch cxies ont onbim, and al the gutts in his 
Padding-yonſe, rumble, and gzumble at their len- 
der allowance, He obieds the cle pꝛeuerbe to his bel- 
ly, Many a ſacketstyed vp before it be full. J wonld 
J had the dyeting of him ſome month with my Rootes, 
I wouly ſend him deeper vnder Gꝛound thenere they 
gꝛewe:tt e Caniball ould neuer feede moze vpon pooze 
men, and play the Dice-maker with their bones hang 
him rogne, q ang bim. 
Yow now thou drunken knous; Canſt not ſee but 
reele vpon me? J would J had beene ware of thee.theu 
ſhouldſt haue boꝛre me a good bange with my Staffe: 
what ſave's this? as J liue J was al moſt downe. 

Looke bow his cloane hangs, one ſide to bis ankles 
and th'other ſite to dis elba we: his ſteps take the 
Lengitnde and the latitude , hoiſe boiſe : This fellows 
is now ( in his owne tonteit ) mightely frong , fo2 hee 
dares fight with any mau: he is erceeding rich ſcoꝛnes 
money, andcares not foz twentie thouſand pound: hes 
is marucilous wile, and tut, tell not him, fo2 he knowes 
moze then any man whatſoener. What s hee that dates 
refnſe to pledge him? as ſure as death if he could feele 
o findehio Dagger, ſtabbes would be dealt: hearke 
bowthe viiiaine ſwearer, there's ail his doſteſſe hath 
in pawne toꝛ his fcoze Vet hee s a paſſing geod Culio- 
mer foz btlerapte, about a Bartell a dap goes downe 
bis gutter . So take him in there at the red Lattice, hes 
bas caſt anchor at the bit ae Anchor foz this dar * 
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him of the bet, foz he is eu eof the beſt queffes 
that euer tooke bp ſodden water with chalke- credit 
on a poſt. Out vpon him, out vpon him, Jle reade his 
deſtinie: die in a ditch knaue, 92 ende in an Yoſpitall 
raſcall, chaſe whether thou weilt. 

Yowlokes yonder fellowe? whats the matter with 
him trow2has a taten B4ll-beef? there's a loftie ſlaue 
in deede, hee's in the altitudes: Obi you Maiſter 
Ambition: J would be glad toſee pon hang d a while 


loʒ an ould acquaintance? a greate man with the Empe⸗ 


ro: Jle aſſure pon, a gzeat man with the Empero? : 
his voice is heard in the Court now, and his Fathers 
voice was wont to be heard in the Cities: Fo2 J haue 
heard him many a time and often crie bzoomes in A⸗ 
thens: a good plaine honeſt man and delt much with 
olde ſhoces: I heard him once tell this pꝛoud knaue(be- 
ing then a Bop) agood diſcourſe of Iuſtice out of a 
Bzoome: @irra (ſaide hee) heere's Birch to cozrect you 
in Child. hood, and when pou growe to be a gꝛeat lub⸗ 
ber, heere 's a ſtaffe to belabour pon : Jſthat will not 
ſerue to amend pou , why then Heere's euen a with to 
hang pou vp: Amen ſaide J, hee s growing towards it a- 
pate : aſpyring to riſe hie, plotting to be mightie : and 
what tols has he out ofthe Diuells ſhop foz bis wezke: 
Treaſon, Treaſon ! he will aſcepd by Treaſon thong 
beclinbe the gallawes foz it, and crack his necke in 
comming downe againe . If J ſalute him and put off 
mp cappe, J wonld my Lanthozne weze in my Bellpe. 
Vertue ſcoznes him, J knows him not: trout along 


Ara, front along, foz thou haſte not long to ſtrout it. 


Moe knaues abzoade pet? ponders Boaſting t Pre- 
ſumption, 3 holde my life as olte as J am Ile take his 
Rapterfrom htm with my walking ſtaff, hce's al ſound 
and bꝛeath: tongue and talke; feares no man, cares fog 
no man: beholding to no man: hut trie his valoure,put 
him to it, ſee whats in him, dare 


bim fo the pꝛooſe, and 
theres 
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there s mine emptie feilowe like a water bubble fly ing 
inthe ayꝛe till a pute crack him: J never knewe (fince 
J knewe reaſon) a wozdie fellowe pꝛoue a woztby fel- 
low: a man muſt (et his hand to his man-hood, and fin- 
ger it, twill not be hat with wonnds and blond, hat? 
| and nales, as euerie raſcaily hnaue makes account: 
| whentwo curres meete, all tte while they barke they 
haue no le yſute fo byte : Alexander had a bꝛagging 
Souldier that ſwoꝛe he had kild ue hundꝛed men with 
fillips, vet this fellow (ware the peace againſt a woman 
that bad bzoken dis head with his owne Dagger: 
and tother day J followed a couple of notoztous bzag- 
garts into the field, one ſwarehe would imbzewe his 
Rapter hilts inthe bowells of his foe, the other vowed 
to make him eate pzon and ſtecle like an Eſtridge: whe 
ther came to the place appointed, bethj dꝛewe their wea- 
pons, laide them pzcſentip downe, and went te baffets 
foz a bloody noſe, which I ſeeing, ran to the towne and 
try d murder, murder, and ſo bought thꝛee hundꝛet peo⸗ 
ple together to langh at them. Ic ould tell many le er- 
amples of Signiorſeather · tappe and his fellawe, but 
that J ſpie — knauc comming, that puts me ont. 

Wits Contention (na Ile go lowe inougb to the ken; 
nel. p ſhalt net iuſtle me fo: the wal)looke how he ſtares: 
ſee how a frownss, hee has t ad a pode man in Laws 
thts th2ce peare, fo2 bidding his Dog Come out cuck- 
oldescurre, Pet it the Dog could ſpeake , be world 
beare witnes againſt his Maiſter fo2 hozne wozke that 
he hath ſeene wꝛonght by his Miſtris in her chamber 
to make her huluand night caps of. 

Oh ſtrits is the ſumme of his deſires, tis thefolace of 
his loule, heis nener well at harts eaſe if he be not 
wzangling with one 02 other:ile try it by thetakve(ſaies 
be) the lawe ſhall iudae it: ile come to no agrrement 
but la we: ile pinch him byte lawe: I baut a bundzed 
hound to ip ent at la we: 4 ail lame, law: pet hebimſelt 
is altaget het voide ol eq utie: hee le neither take wong 
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noꝛ doe right : bites bis pooze neighbour doggedlye by 
the backe, ſcoʒznes bis Supertour,tramples vpon his 
inferiar, and ſo he may be w2angling , cares not with 
whome it be, to keepe his hand in vet. De neuer went 
to bedin Charitte in dis liſe, ro2 neuer wakes without 
meditating ſhzewde turnes. Dh he lones wonderkully 
to be feeding on the bzeade of ſtriſe, and imitates the 
Camels which delight to dꝛink in troubled pooles, well 
bee thail ioine no neighbour - hood with me foz it: my 
Tunne ſtandes farte inough off from his houſe: 3 had 
rather haue a Beare to my next neighbour, ten ſuch a 
bzabling raſcall:goe walke a knape in the hozſe-fapye, 
I baue nott ing to ſay tothee but farewel and be hang d 
and when thon att going thar ſoutney take all thp tel⸗ 


lowes with thee. 
ipociiſie: Ah thou 


Well met, 02 rather ill met 
\mooth face viilaine with the fawning tongue, art thou 
Become a'Tittizen to? then looke/about you plaine fel- 
lowes, pou ſhallbe ſure to want no decett: de hates 
ſweartrg, ſe dee J: tis well done to hate it, but he 
loues lying, and wil ouer · ccach you in a bad bargains, 
03 with falſe waight and meaſure: Les indeede: Itruly 
wil he. Heele ſigh and ſap there: no Conſclente nam 
ada(es , and then makes his owne acions beate wit- 
neſſe to it: by yea and naꝛꝝ it hee can be will deceiue 
You. 

Looke to his hands, Þarken not to bis Tongue, and 
ſay J dane giuen you faire warning, foz a Philoſopher 
bath beene couſatd by him. IJ bad rather haue it ſatde, 
Diogines was decein'd, then to heare it repozted hee is 
a deceiner. J paide foz à better Capthen J wears, 
And my Gowne is ſcarce wozth halte the mony it 
cot me, marry what remedie ? nothing: J haue 
learn d by it onelp A knack e to knowe ak naue: and 
while 3 line Ile looke better td Les truly, and! 


indeede: Hipoctiſie ſhall neuex ſell me good Wozpes 
TT | againe 
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againe while he lines: Ile never buye bzeath moze fo 
money. Jfatheefr ſgeulb meete me going home, an* 
take awap my purſſe, I would ſay J met with an ho 
ne der man then he that couſon'd me in the buying of 
my Sowne, fo2 the theefs would pzoou: a manofhis 
Wwo2Te,andtel me what J ſdould truſt to in the peremp- 
tozie tearmes of Stand, Deliuer your purſſe. 

But my Gowne-bzother , he pzonuit me good fuffe 
trucly, agreat penni- wozth indeede;and verily didgutl 
me. But let me take myleanc ol my purſſe bee 's a vil⸗ 
laine, an arrant villaine, and 4 could euen finde in my 
heart to cate his Lineer fride wich parſley to morzowe 
mozning fo bꝛeakefaſt. N 

Po wnow, whats the matter? whether goes allthis 
burly burley 2 beere's a clutter indeede. Now Aſee, 
now J ſee, Couſnage the Swaggerer is carried to 
patſon, A heare the people ſay he bath ſlab d the Con- 
ſtable, beate the watch, bzoke the Tapſters bead, and 
lyen with his Voſteſſe. 

Yeere'sno villante: pzay ſearch his pockets: Jfolde 
you aſmuch, falſe hart, falſe hand, and falſe Dice: what 
crooked tooles are thoſs in stolber pocket :pick-locks 
pick⸗locks i This ſellowe lines by bis witts, but pet 
be longs not to wits common wealth: be I weates he is 
a Gentleman, but of what houſe: marrie Cheaters 
©2dinarte: an ingenious ſlaue that wozkes a liuing 
out ot hard bones, aud has it at his fingers ends: eus · 
tie man with him is a very rogue and a baſe gull: Mee 
thzeateas tabs and death , with hart, wounds e blood; 
vet a bloed noſe hath made him tali ſoꝛ a Chitugion. 
Ve ſcozresto dwell in a ſute ot appatrell a weeke : this 
day in Sattin, to moꝛrow in ſackcloath, one day all new 
the nert dap alſeame- vent: now on his backe, anon at 
the Brokers, and this bp his reckoningis a gentlmans 
bumour. Sure J can not denie but it may beſo, but J 
pzay the what humout is * gentlema in? he is * 
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(in my opinion ute to pꝛooue gentieman by the hun. 
Away with bim. away with him, make ſure wozke, 
chaine and kennell him bp in Jaile-make him a knight 
of the doloꝛous Calle, | 
Ve will doe better farre tied vp then looſe at liberty, 
let him not bleibe wandzing Pilgrim in any caſe, 
there's no remedic foz ſuch wilte fellowes but to tame 
them in the dungeon of darkenes : : follow bim cloſe 
watch-men with your Yaiberts, leaſt be ſhew you a 
newe dance cal'd runne awaies galliard. So, ſo, by this 
time be lies where hee s like to pꝛooue lo wie if there be 
not ſome ſpeedis remedie vl d wi a medicine made of 
bempſeede, to kill his itch. | 
Tho haue we nert pꝛay : Jſhould knowe himby 
bis vilanous ſcuxruie lookes, a makes a wzp mouth ant 
bas agtinning countenance,faz all the woꝛlde line L c- 
traction: why tis he inde ede, a rope ſtretch him , has 
not the Crowes pickt out his epes pet? See how bee 
langhes to bimfelfe, at vonder plaine Gentle woman in 
the ould faſhion, becauſe ſhe has not the traſh and trum · 
petle of miſtris Loo ſe- legg es about her. 
Doſt thou veride Ciuilitie knane? is detencie becomo 
rediculous:looke vp pon thy ſelfe thou raſc all, looke d⸗ 
pon thy ſelfe, whom all the wile gy wozld may 
. toſcozneindeede. 
Thou haſte nothing in the e, Jftbyinflde were furned 
outward) wozthy ofthe leaſt commendation, and yet 
ſach villaines will ener be ( ng(deriding and detrac- 
ting, from thoſe of the belt s and woꝛrthleſt en- 
deuoures) learned mens wozkes, induſktious mens 
trauailes, graue mens counſeils, mens vertues, 
and wiſe mens artes Detraction will ſpit venome at: 
nothing is well donne that flowes not from his durtie 
Jnuention : he has ſcoffes foz them he knowes not, and 
ieſts fo2 them de neuer ſawe, what a wozld's this, when 
a fools Mall cenſarea Philoſopher? a doult , an Jdeot, 
| ons 
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one that hath wit in's heele and bead alike, lo condemns 
and depꝛaue natures miracles foz wit and wiſedeme. 
This is he that can mend eaerie thing that is ready 
made to his hand, defracting from the wo2thiaes of 
cnerie mans wozke : tis a villaine a right villaine bꝛed 
and boꝛne, he came not long ſince along my Tub - houſe, 
and ſcoffing at me asked me why J made it not a tap- 
houſe:? Parry quoth J. Jhane determined ſo to doe, but 
J want ſuch a rogue as thou art to make me a ſigne off: 
with th at cald he me Dogge. Salde , tbou didſt neuer 
heare me barke, but thou ſhalt feele me bite, and ſo th;uft 
my pike ſtaffe thzoughhis cheeks,thot J made his teeth 
chatter in his head like a viper as he is. 
ap then we ſhall neuer have done, locke where le- 
loſie is, as pelle we as if he had the pello we laundice: 
his wife's an honeſt woman in my conſcience, Loyall 
and true in Wedlocke , bat becauſe he like a fo2nica- 
ting laſcall vſes common Curtezans, bee thinks ber 
curteſtes and their's are all alike to enerie man, come 
who will: his e ves followe her feete whereſoener ſhee 
goes: if any friend ſalute her , hee dares not replie, but 
muſt paſſe ſt ranger /like without any ſhow of Curteſic:; 
heſweares ſhee's a whoze, and him ſelfe a large hond 
2 able to runne butt with all cuckoldes in the 
owne. | 
Nay» hee's grownefo ſuch outr age, that hee is e⸗ 
nen franticke with lealoſic , ſometimes offering to 
lay wagers that no Bull dares enconter with his de ad, 
and that his hoznes are moze pzetious then any Uni- 
cone: the Yabervaſher cannot fit him with a hat wide 
enough , The Bardo: cannot trimme his foze- head 
; cloſe enongh, and yet the por hath made his Weard thin 
enough: de ſafes he thinks theres not an honeff wo⸗ 
man tn Athens to bis knewledge, andthe reaſon is, 
ts familiar with none but whozes. A Bawdie-houle 


| ner! and he can not liue mayors 
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his lelcherie, he hath wbozes of all complcrions, who2zes 


ef ali fizes , and whozes of al diſcaſes: and this is the 
caſe that the villanous feitaw deemes all ta be whozes. 


But maiſters marke the end of him that hatb beene laid 
nue ſimes ofthepore; it he bee not thaoughly frenche- 
fi ed, and well pꝛepar d fog bis venerte, then will 3 fo2 
ſeauen yeares cate bay with a bozſe : well, ile croſſe the 
way to tother fide the Nreete ,beioze he come tov nigh 
me, J tare not indure him, tts good Qcepingina 
ſoand sdinne: J would not be in z cote foz Alex inders 
rich gone, out linking knaue ont. Holde eff thy Cart 
naue, wilt duer⸗runne me? thy hoꝛſe hath moe ho⸗ 
neſtie in bim then thou , foz be anvides me, and thou 
02awt vpon me. Do villatne ſo, Curſle the creature 
that gets thy lining, andſsebow thou wilt thꝛiue by it. 
Zhou blinde knane Pozter, dooft xuſh vpon me with 
thy basket, and then faxen by your leaue? bs like thou 
meant? to fultle me againe, fo2 thou didſt aske no leaue 
the firſt time bełoꝛe hand „ What bzutiſh flaues doe J 
meete with? my ſtatle ſhall meete with ſome ot pou a- 
none: take thou that knaue foʒ crying bꝛeemes ſolowd 
in mine cares, beeres a quoile indeede, your Cittie ſhull⸗ 
tags, rumbling, and tumbling, is not fo2 mp humoz. 
What a filthie th2oafe has that Oyſter-wile, A thinke 
twilleccho in mp bzatne-pan this hovre - This is the 
raging ſtreete of out-cries , lle out- walke it with all the 
ſpeeve Jean, | . 

ꝛtherto haue I wet with neuer an honeſt man, wel 
ile burne ont my Candles. end, und then make an end 
and get me home. Do, this is good to begin with all: 
Bad your freete neuer a knaue to encounter my ficlt 
entrance but Diſcord 2 Malum Omen, Malum O- 
men, {This is he that ſets Countries and Aingdomes 


together by the eares, bzredes Citties mutinivs , and 


dometticail contentions, P2ince againſt Pzince , Natt- 
on again Nation, Aindzed, Neighbour, res al af 
rfance. 
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variance, This is bee that calis Peace with ber palme 
| tree, idle hucwile, and ſeunds vefiance thionghont the 
| whole ws21d: pou are w;ong'd (ſates dee) put not vp 
| luch a vile indignitie: this diſgrace ro man- hood 
can indure, pour valour and reputation is in (ate of 
pʒeiudice, tis wounded by ſuch a one, and you cannot 
in any wiſe put it vp, fo the whole waꝛlde takes notice 
ofit, and all men will cenſure you. 

This is the Raſcall that made me fall ont with Pla- 
to, cal him pzonde fellows, and trample vpon bis 
bed, becanſe it was ſomwhat hanſomer and better 
deckt then mine. In all his life time, (and ile aſars 
vou tis an olde, gray,leane, dzpe, ro!ten-bon'd villaine 
did hes neuer ſhowe chearefull countenance but at the 
light of ſome miſchiete: he would rather byte his tongue 
r doꝛobo then bid any man good moꝛrow. Do. ſo, now it 
wozkes, bee's got amongſt a crewe of ſcoulding fiſh- 
wines, cffgoes der head-tp2e, haue at tothers th2oate, 
to her greene waſte-cote,why now it woꝛkes like war. 

Lhzuft in cut-purſſe fo; there's good penni-wozths to 
be dad amongſt them, tby trade is like to be quick by 
and by, caſtomers come apace, make a pziuie ſearch 
| without a Conſtable , ile ſtap no longer with vou, a 
| roperidyon all. Now fie vpon thee Conenip knaue, 
; when didf thou waſhetby face? Yeere's Sloth right in 
bis kinde :the hat he wearesall day, at enening becoms 
bis night⸗cap, his frieze Gowne (once, wheria be in- 
trenches him ſelfe, is at leaſt thirtie [ youſand iron: 
Garter thy hole deaſt, garter thy hole, oꝛ wil the pox in 

dure no garxters⸗ FRET 

This fellow J remember comming to a fig-tree, be- 
ing ſo ertreeme lazie that he could not Utretch bis arme 
| ont to gather any,laide him ſeife do bone vpon bis backe, 
and gaping, crp'd: 


| Sweete 
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Diogenes ant iorn: 
Sweete Pigges drop downe in yeelding wile, 
For Lazie will not let me riſe. 


Thie is he that riſeth late, and goes carip to Bed, 
vp to eat and downe lo ſleep, ſcoꝛnes to labour, foʒ he is 
as ſtiſfe iointed as 2 and rather then bee 
would indare halke an hewers labour, he would wil- 
lingly chuſe a whole houres hanging. Jknowe no 
vie in the woꝛle fo; him except to krepe the cittie bꝛead 
from moulding, and the to bones liquoꝝ from ſowng. 

This is e, that ling at eaſe vp pon his backe, where 
a Cart was top intreal ed the Carman to dꝛaw ca- 
ſie ouer him, foꝛ he tould not riſe pet, til bis late fit was 
pal: this is he that could rather be lowſte then envure 
lo haue his ſhirt waſhd, and had rather goe to bed in 
boſe and ſhooes then ſtoope to pull them off, Bee's fitted 
with a wife tuen pat of his owne humoz, foz tother 
day heating bꝛoth fo: her huſbands bꝛeakef U, the 
Cat cryꝰ d mew in thepoaridge-pot : wile ( ſaſde be) take 
tut pooze Pulle, alas how tame ſhe there? with that 
ſhe tocke out the Cat by the eare, and ſtroking ott the 
poꝛredgs ttom her int o the pot, they two went louingly 


to bʒeaketaſt with it. 
em both fo: filthie companions, ſoz 
min able: who » then we ſhall nearr 
hone done: heeres hell bzoke looſe, ſwarming together. 
Derifion, he goes befoze, and ſcoffes cucrie man bee 
gh at my lanthoꝛne knaue, becauie J 


: 


as poul'entucrbe:Hon 125 
Viclence he walkes with him, beel e doinivr:e to his 
owne Father ik he can, al that bo we ares one bis backs 
and all that he purs in's bellpe, is got by Oppꝛellion, 
weng, and crueltte: he tares not de w he gets it, ſo he 


get it, noꝛ from wherce be rake it, ſo he haue it. 
Ingratitude makes one in their conſozt, an intu⸗ 
| mane 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 


inane and vnciuillſauavge ifa man ſhould doe him a 
thouſand good turnes in a day, he would neuer giue a 
| thouſand good woꝛdes in a yearc fo2 them. 

Impatience is another of their fraternitie: a raging 
knaue,an vnquiet turbulent rogue, hee le allow time 
foznothing, at s at a minutes warning that he calls 
fo2 o2 hte le rage, raile, curſe i; ſware, that a wiſe ma 
would not fo2 ten pound be within ten myles ol him. 

MAho s the other ? holde vp thy head knaue: O tis 
Dulnes, the moſt noto2tous block. head that euer piſt: 
inſtruc him till your tongue ake, he has no cares fo: 
rou:theres nothing in him but the Alles vertue, thats 
dull melancholie: howlumpith a lookes-out raſcalles. 
out: cw a murraine take you all, did neuer make 
a woꝛſe dapes woꝛke in my life then J haue done to 
day : heere's a Cittie well bleſt, is well pꝛouid ed J. 
warrant you, If a man ſhould neede an honeſtmans 
help where ſhould he find hin? Well, farwell Athens 
Fand my Zubbe ſcoꝛnes * thy Citizens. 
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Diogenes loſt lab our. 


Hiloſopher, thy labour is in vaine 

Put out thy candle, get thee home againe, 
If coimpanp of honeſt men thou lacke, 
They are ſo ſcarce, thou muſt alone go backe, 
| But ifthou pleaſe to take ſome knaues along; 
| Giuebut a beck a ſtoꝛe will flock and thꝛong. 

He that did vomit out his honſe and land, 

Euen with a wincke, will ready come to hand. 
And he of whome thou didit ten ſhillings crave 


As thinking nere againe his almes to haue, | 
C Bercauſe 
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Diogines Lanthorns, 


Betaule he was apꝛodigallin waſte, - 
And to vndoe him ⸗lelke made wondzous haſte, 
At thou haſt tomt to ũoe him in thy Tunne, 
Ye wiilbereadieboth to goe and tunne. 

D thole ſame dꝛunken fidlers, thou didſt finde 
A tuning wood, when they themſelues were blinde 
Mhom thou didit with thy aife belabonr wel: 
Tyveil ſing about the Tub where thou doſt dwell. 
All thoſe that were pꝛeſented tothe light, 
When thou ſought ſt honeſt men by Candlelight, 
Matte a ſtep back, they in the Citie be, 

With maup dundꝛeds which thou didſt not ſeg. 
Houſes ol Raſcalls, Mops euen fall ol knaues, 
Tauerne and Ale-houle f!d with dzunken lanes. 
Your Oꝛdinaties and your common- Janes 

Are whole ſale warc-houſes ofcommon nnes. 

Into a baudie houſe thou didit not looke, 

Noz any notice of their caperings toche. (fraps 
3Sawds with their puncks, and Panders with theis 
Uhozes with their featbere in their veluet caps, 
Whoſe Sallamaundets that doe bathe in firs, 

And make a trade of burning lufts deſire. 

Chat doe ſalute them whom they entertaine, 
With A pox take youtill we meete againe. 
Noz thoſe which daily Nouices entice, 

To lend them meny vpon cheating dice. 

And in the bowling allies rooke with befting, 
By thzee, and foure to one, moſt baſely getting. 
All theſe vnleene appeare not to tby face, 
With many a Cut-purſe in the market place. 
Chat ſearches pockets being ſtlner linde, 

I Cauntetfets abo it men he can finde. 

And dath Commiſſion foz it ſo te deate 


Under the hang mans warrant, hand and ſeale. 
eee g Jnnyme- 
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Diogines Lanthorne: 
Innumerable ſuch J could repeate, 
Chat vſe the craft ot Coney-catch and cheate, 
Lhe Cities vermin, wozſethen Rats 4 Dice 
But leaue the Acto2s,to reward of vice: 
Ve that repzanesit,ſhowes a deteſtatton, 
Ve that coꝛteas it, wozkes a refozmation, 
Who dos moge wꝛongs and invries abide > 0 
Chen boneſt men that teſt are qualified? 
They that doe offer leaſt abuſe to au, 
Muſt be pzepared foz induring many» 
but heres the camſoꝛt that the vertuous finde 
Theix Hell is firſt, their deauen is behinde, 


Diogenes e Morrall 


N Cock ſfosd erawing pzoud, 
Faſt by a Riuet ive: 
A Gooſe in water hiſt at him, 

And did him much derider 

The Cocke in choiler grew, - 
Uowing by him that made him, 7 
Chat be would fight with that baſe geeſe, 
Though all his Bennes diſwate him. 
Come but a ſhoze quoth he, 

White liner if thou dare, 

And thou ſhalt ſee a bloody day, 

Thy thzoate ſhall ſoone be bare. 

Baſe trauen ſaid the gooſe, 

A ſcozne to beare the minde, 

To come a ſhoze amonqſt a creo 

Of ſcraping dunghillkinve; 

Thy Mennes will back thee there, 


Come heather chaunting ſlave. 
| CT 3 And 
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Diogenes Lamh6rne 


And inthe water hand to hand, 
Atombat we will haue. 
Meere s none to interrupt, 

I chalenge thee come heere: 
Iftyerebevalour inthy combe 
hy let it now appeere. 
Enter the watry field, 
Ile ſpoile thy — 


But .* water was loebabd, 
It would not let a 


Moral MI! þ 


1 happens alwazes thus 

When cowards doecontend: 
With wrangling wordes they doe begin, 
And with thoſe weapons end. 
Nothing but vaunts ate vſ d, 

Till try all ſhould be made: 

And when they come to action 
Each of other are affraid, 

Then for to keepe skinnes whole, 
It is a common vie: | 

To enter in ſome drunken league, 
Or make a cowards ** 
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Agreat 


Diogenes Lanthofne. 

Great aſſembly met of Mice, 

Who with them ſelues did take adnice, 
What plot by policie to ſhape, 
Vow they the bloody Cats might ſcape. 
At length, a graue and auntient $oulſe, 
(Belike the wiſeſt in the houſe) 
Gaue counſell (which they all lik d well) 
Zhateu'ry Cat ſhould weare a Bell: 
Foz ſo (quothhe) we ſhall them heare, 
And flie the danger which we fcare, 
If we but heare a Beil ts ting, 
At eating Cheeſe, 02 any thing, 
When we are buſe with the mppe, 
Into a hole we ſtraight may (kippe, 
This aboue all they liked beſt: 
But quoth one mouſe dnto the reſt, 
| Thich of vs all dares beſo ſtout, , 
— To hang the Bel Cats Necks about, 
Ak heere be auy let him ſpeake 
Then all replide we are to weake. 
The ſtouteſt Mouſe, and talleſt Rat, 
Doe tremble ot agrim-fac'd Cat. 


Morrall | 


Hus fares it with the weake, 
Whome mightic men doe wrong 

They by compl aint may wiſh redreſſe, 

But none of force ſo ſtrong 

To wor ke their one content: 

For euery one doth feare, 

Where crueltie doth make abode, 


| Tocomein preſence there. 
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8 5 Ve Owle being weatie ol the night. 

woald pꝛogreſſe in the du une 
To (ce the little birds delight, 
And what by them was = an 
But comming to a ſtately 
Adozu d with gailant n 
where yzares p2qud Dommer ſeaſon, 
Mott beautions to be ſcene (ſtroue, 
Ve lſghts no ſooner on a tree, 
That Dummers liuerie weares: 
But all the little birdes that be 
Uere flock'd about his cares. 
ſuch wondꝛing and ſuch noiſe ther kept, 
Such chirping and ſuch peeping: 
The ©wle fo2 anger could haue wept, 
Mad not ſhame hindzed weeping. 
Atlength he made aſolemne vow, 
And thus vato them ſpake: 
Pou ha ue pour time of pleaſure now, 
An Dwleofme lo make. 
But ere to moꝛrow light appeare, 
In dawning or the Caſt, 
Flue handzedof you that are heere, 
J will difpatch atleaT. | | 

If that J cruſhyou not moſt rare, 

Lp then Joue let me die: 

A Zittimouls J well not ſpare, 
Noz the leaſt Wizen doth file. 
And ſo at night when all was huſh, 
The ©wie with furious minde: 
Did ſearch and pzye in euerie buſh» 
With ſight when they wert blinde. 

Ve rent their fleſh and bones did hzeake, 
Thelr Feathers flew in th are: 


And 
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Diogines Lanthorne. 


And cruellie with bleodie beake 
Thoſe little creatures teare. 

Now am J well reueng d (quoth bez 
Foz that which vou haue done: 
And quitted all mp wꝛongs by Poor 
Uere offered in the Dunne. 


Morrall. 


C3 Ainſt mightie one,theweake of ſtrengthy ': 
May not themſelues oppoſe: 

For if they doe, twill proue at length, 

To wall the weakeſt goes. 

The little ſhrubs muſt not contend 

Againſt thetaller trees: 

Nor meaner ſort ſceketo offend, 

Their betters in * ; 

For though amongſt their owne conſorts 
Superiors they deride 

And wrong them much by falſe reports, 
Atlength Time turnes the Tide. 

There comes a change, the wills they wrought 
In ſelfe conccitt hought good: 

| May be in the'nd too deerely bought, 

Euen with the price of blood, 


Cobler kept aſcuruie Crows, 
A Bird of baſeſt kinde, 

and p aines inough he did beſfowe, 
Co wozke het to his minde. 

At length he taught her verſe well, 
ZLoſpcake out detie loude: 


God 


— 


Diogenes Lanthorne, 


God ayethel king, and troth to tell, 

The Cobler then grewe p2ownde. 

She was to good to hop about 

Upon his ondl-ſhooe ſtall; 

Vut he vnto the Court would Trout, 

Mis bitd ſhould put downe all 

Their painted parrats : Do he went 

To Cæſar with Iack-daw, 

And (aide ko him, de did pꝛelent 

Belt bird that ere he ſaw. 

Che Monarch gratious minde did ſhe we 
F02 Ceblers pooze good will: 

And made a Cunrtier of the Crowe. 
Whershe icmain d, vn ill 

Ve landing ina winde we, ſpide 

Bis fellowes flie along: 

And knewe the tanguage which ter cy'd, 
Uas his one other ſong. 

Away goes ge the way tyey went, 

And altogetber file, 

A poo2e dend Hoꝛſe to feareand rent 

Chat in a ditch did lie. 

When they had char bd him to the bone 
Not a crowes mouthfull left: 

Do a Cozne- field they ſlye each one 

And tberethey fall to theft. 
This lite the Coblers Crowe did chule, 
Pick's tuing ont of ſtrawe: 
And courtip dpet did refnſe 

Euen like a fooliſh Dawe. | 


Morrall 


Diogenes Lanthorne 
Morrall. 


E E that from bafenes doth deriue, 
The toote of his deſcent; 
And by preferment chance to thre, 
| Theway that Iack-dawe went. 
Whetherin Court or Common-wealths 
| In Citie or in towne, 
; How ere he pledge g ood fortunes health, 
Heel'c liue and die a clowne. 
Dawes will be dawes though grac'd in Court, 
Crowes will to carrion ſtill, 
| Like euer vntolikereſort, 
| The bad imbracethegll, 
— though euen from a Coblers ſtall, 
urchaſe land, what then, 
el Coblers heel e conuetſe with all, 


Rather then better men. 
19 Lyon in an humour ones 

As with his pleaſure ſtood, 
Com maunded that on paine of death, 
Poꝛne beaſtes ſhould voide the wood, - 
Not any ons totarrp there, 
| Chat had an armed head, 

This was no ſeoner publiſh d fozth- 

Bat many hundzeds flev, ' 
The Heart, the Backs, tbe Valcoran, 
Ramme, Bull, andGcateconſert 
Al ith haſte, poſt-haſt to tunne away 
Their daugers to pꝛtuent. 


with 


—ůůů 


Diogenes Lanthorne 


With this ſame crew of Bozntd kinde 
That were perpicred ſo, 

A Beaſt conſozts, vpen whoſe head, 
Onelp a Wen did grow. 

Type For met him, and ſaide thou foole, 
TAhy whetherBoft thou rupne? 
Par: (quoth hee)to ſaue my life, 
Hear'ft thou not what is done? 
Bozne creatures all haue baniſhment 
And mut auoide the plate, 

Foz they ate charg d vpon their liues. 
Euen by the Lyons grace. 
True (ſalde the : For) J knowe it well 
But what is that tothee? 

Zhou haſt no Hoꝛne, thy wen is nech. 
Lis eutvcnt to ſee. 

I g2aunt (quoth hee) tis ſo indeede, 
Pet nere-thelefſe Jieflyez | 
Foz itt be taken fvz a hozne 
Pꝛap in what caſo am e | 
Sure (ĩaide the ox) it's wiſely done 
A blame thee not ia this, | 
Foz many wrongs are dayly wzonght 
Bp taking wanne 
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In what they tæke in hand, 
Andſceke that free from all ſu ſpect, 
They may ſecuiely ſtand. 
Remoouing euety leaſt oſfence, 
That may a a danger bieede, 


A 
VV: ' Ne-men will euer doyttheworſt, 


For 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 
For when 2 man is in the pit, 
Itis to late take heede. 
It mightic u. en doe cenſure wrong, 
How ſhould the weake reſiſt? 
It is in vaine contend with him, 
T hat can doc what he liſt, 
The beſt and moſt repoſed life, 
That any man can finde, 

Isthis; to keepe his couſcience free, 
From (potted guiluie minde. 


* 


A Þanagecreatore chant d to tome, 
Where ciuill people dwelt, Ty 
: Whome they didkiuvly entertaine, 
And curteous With him delt: 
They fed dim with (heir cboiſeft fare, - 
To make his welcome knowne, 
And diuer s wales their humane loue 
was fo the wilde-man howne. 
Atlength(the weather beingolde) 
One of them blewe his nailes, 
The Sauage ask d why hee dis ſo: 
And what his fingers ailes?. 
Parrp(quoth he) Jmake them warme, 
What are bothcoldeandnumme, 
And ſo they ſet them downe to boorve, 
Foz ſupper time was come. 
W he man that ble w bis nailes befoze, 
Upon his bzoth did blow: 
Friend, ſaies þ Sauage what meanes this, 
I pꝛeethee let mekno w: 
My b2oth(latde be)is euer bee, 
And J doe coole it thus 

D 2 Furt 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 


Farewell(quoth bee this deede of thine 
Foz ener parteth vs, 

Balli thou a bꝛeathblswes bot and col de, 
Enen at thy wiſh and will: 

J am not fo2 thy company, 

Pay kœpe thy Dapper full 

And beate thy dands, and coole thy both, 
As J baue ſene thes doe, 
Sach double deal xs astyy ſelfe, 
baue no minde vnte, 

But will retite vato the woods, 
There I t9-io2e haue bln, 
Re(olatngenery double tongus 
Yath bol.ows heart within. 


eMorrall. 


Heedefull care wee e ought to have; 
When wee doe friends elect, 
Theplealing geſture and good worde, 
Wee arc not to reſpect, 
For curteo.s carriage oftentimes 
Ma y haue an ill intent: 
And gracious wordes may grace leſſe prooue, 
Without the hearts conſent. 
Let all a voide a double tongue, 
For in it there's no truſt, 
And baniſli ſich the comp any, 
Of honeſt men meaneiult; 
A counterfeits ſoc ie tie, 
Is neuer free from dau ger, 
And that man liues moſt happis life, 
Cau line to ſuch a ſtranget. 


When 
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Diog encsLanthorne. 
Hen winters rage and cruel! Cozmes; 
Dfeurrie pleaſant tree, 
Had maze tha bom es ſtarke naked all, 
As bare as bare might bee, 
And not a flower left in fleld e, 
Hoꝛgreene on bath oz brocr: 
But all was tobd in piteous plight, 
Df Bumm ats rich atttre. 
The Graile-hopper in great diſtreſſe, 
Untothe Ant did come 
And (sid deete friend J pine foz foode, 
IApꝛett ee giue me ſome. 
Chou art not in extreames with me, - 
A knowe thine euer care 
Fo2 winters want hard and diſtreſſe 
In ſummer doth pꝛepare, 
Know'ſt thov my care repliped the Ante 
And doeſt than like it well? 
ma 1ecefo:e pzouid'&nat thouthe like? 
Þ:ay thee Graile-hopper tell 
©Parcy(ſaide hee) the Dummer time, 
A pleaſantly doe paſſe, 
And ſing it oat moſt merrily, 
In the d2l:ghtfall grade, 
I take na care foz time to come, 
My minde is on my ſong. 
I thinke the glozious Dunne chine daies, 
Ate euerlaſting long. 
When thou art hozding vpthy foode, 
Againſt theſe hungrie dates, 
Inclined vnto pzoutdence, 
Pleaſure Joneſ pꝛaiſe, 
— the — I 2 to thee, 
0 me with thy ltoze: 
D 3 Tho 
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Diogines Lanthorn 
Chou art deceiu'd triend ſaide the Ant, 
Ilabours not therefoze. 
@Lwa's not fezyou J did pꝛonide, 
With tedious foileſome paines: 
But that my ſelfe o7labours-paſt 
Might baue the future gaines, 
Huch idle ones muſt bay their witf, 
Tis beſt when dcerelp honght: 
And note this leſſon to your ſhame: 
WeHyfch by the Ant is taught, 
Jt Sun mer be pour inging time, 
Then pou doe mertp maker: 


Let winter be your weeping time, 
Wypen you ponnance take. 


eMerrall. | 


Nisbes not time, for precious Time 

Is not at thy commaund, 

But in thy youth and able ſtrength, 
Giue prouidenc e thy hand. 
Repoſe not truſt in others hel pe, 
For when miſfortun's fall, 

Thou waieſt complaine an d pine in want 
But friends will vaniſh all. 

Theile heape reproofes vpon thy heade, 
And tell thy follies path 

And all ch yactes of neglygence, _ 
Euen in thy tecth will caſt. (havegain'd 

hou might ſt haue got, thou might ſt 
Andliued like a man: 

Thus will they ſpeake filling thy ſoule, 

Wh extreame paſſion than: 5 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 
Prevent this fooliſh after - wit, 
Tl at comes when tis to late: 
And ttruſt not ouet much to friends, 
To helpe thy hard eſtate · 
Make youth the ſummer of thy life, 
Andrhcren oy ter not: 
And thinkc the Winter of olde age, 
Will ſpend what ſummer got. 


Luſtte begger that was blinde, 
But very trong oflimbe: 

Ag reede with one was lame ol legges, 
ET bat he would catrie him, 
And tot der V as to guide the way. 
(Foz be had perfec ſight:) n 
Upon condition, ali they got, 
Should fin ve har'datnight. - 
Do as they chauned to paſſe along, 
The Cripple that dad res, | 
Sitting v pon the bitnde mans backe, 
Dn g2ound an Oyſter ſpies. 

Stoope take that Dyſter vp (quoth hee) 
Which at toy feete lpes there: 

And ſo he did, and put it in, 
Che ſcrip which he did w2are- 
But going on a little way, 
Dates Cripple, to the blinde: 
Give me thr Dyſterthoutooktbp, 
A hanethereto aminde. 
Hot ſo ſaied tother by your leane» 
In vaine pon doe intreate it: 

Foz ſure J keepe it ſoʒ my ſelte, 
And doe intend to eats it. 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 


le haue it art the Cripple l woze, 

TAho ſpide it, then oz J: 

If that J had not ſ&ne, and ſpoke, 

Chou wouldſt haue paſſed by. 

It is no matter ſaide the blinde, 

Thou know ſt it migbt hane yer, 

Yad J not toopt and tooke it vp. 

Cheretoꝛe it ſhall be mine. 

And ſo they hatly fell at wozdes, 

and out in choller bzake* 

Witt tbon lame rogue, and thou blinde knane, 
Not caring what they ſpake, 

At length it happened one came by, 

And heard them thas contend, 

And did tntreat them, both, that bee, 

Might thts their diſcordend. 
Zhep peeld and ſay it ſhall be ſo, 
Chen bee inquiring all, 

Did heare their league. and how about 
An Oitter they did bzall. | | 
Saide hee my maiſters let me ſes 

This Oypſter makes ſuch trife, 
The blindeman fozthwith gaue it him 
Tho pꝛelent dew his knife» 
And opening it eat vp the ſame, 

Oluing them each a ſhell 

And ſaive good felſowes now belrlend es 
IJ haue ponr fich, farwell. | 
The beggers both deludedthus, 

At their one foily (milde, 

And ſatde one ſubtill crattie Knaus, 

Had two poo2e fooles beguilde. 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 


Hor V all. 


VV. en men for trifles will contend, 
And vainely diſagree, 
That oft for nothing friend and friend, 
At Daggers drawing be, 
When no diſcretion there is vſde 
To quali ſit offence: 
But realon is by will abus d, 
and anger doth incenſe. 
When ſome in furie ſceke their wiſh, 
And ſome in mallice (wells, 
Perhaps ſome Lawyere takesthe fiſh, 
Andlcaues his Clyent ſhells, 
= when there folly once appeares, 
ouerlate compl:ine: 
Mg, iſh the ele pee 
Wie now to buy againe. 
V thin a groue, a gallant groue, 
That woze greene Summers ſute, 
An Dre, an Alle, an ape, a For, 
E ach other kind ſalute. 
And louinglę like friends embꝛace, 
And much good manners vſe: 
At length ſaies th Ore vato the Aſſe, 
IJ p2ay thee friend what newes ? 
Che Aſſe look'd ſad and thus replie d, 
Ho newes at all quoth he: 
But J growe ever diſcentent. 
When 4 doe mec{s with thee. 
E 


The 


DiozenesLanthorne. 


Type Dre look d range, amd Repping backs 
Austh hee deere neighbour Ade, 

Vaue J wꝛong d thee in all my life, 
Moutbfull of Yay 02 azaſſe? 

Aure thy ſelfe ifthat J had, | 

£@ would grieue me very much: 

No kinde bedfellow ſaide the Alle, 

My meaning is not ſuch. 

On lupiter J doe complaine, 

T is he wꝛongs me alone: 

In at ming thee with thoſe large hoznes, 
And J pooze wretch haue none. 

Thou wearft two weapons on thy head, 

£@ by body to defend, 
Againſt the ſlouteſt dogge that barkes, 
Thou bouldly dar'fi contend, 

When J haut ndthing but my skinne, 
With two long fooliſh eares: 

And not the baſeſt gooſe that lines, 

My hate oz farie teares, 

This mahes me ſad , and dull, and lowe, 
And ofa heavy pace: 

When en ry ſcurup ſhephards corre, 
Doth bzane me to my face. 

Sure quoth the ape, as thou att green d, 
Do J hard dealing fine 
Looke on the For, and looke on me, 
Pzay viewe vs well behinde, 

And thou wilt \weare, J know thou wilt, 
Except thy eye-ſight failes: 

That natuerlack'd a pe ite of cyes, 
Then ſhee maide both our tailes- 

JA wander what her reaſon was, 

To alter thus our ſhapes? 


There's 


* 


—— 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 


There s not a Fore but hath ataile, 
Mauld ſerue a dozen apes, 
Pet wee thou leeſt gee bare-arſe all, 
Fo2 cachman to deride: 
I tel thee bꝛother Alle J bluch, 
To ſte my owne backſide, 
J mult indure a thouſand ieſtes, 
A thouſand (ce fes and ſcoznes, 
Natuae deales bad with me foz tale, 
And hard with thee foz hoznes. 
| With this, the gꝛound began to flirre» 
| And fo2th a littie hole. 
A creeping fozeleg'd creature came, 
Athing is cald a Pole, 
Quoth de my maiſters J haus hard 
What felts vou two do finde: 
Bat Taille and Yoznes, pzay locke on me 
By nature foʒmed blinde: 
Pon haue no cauſe thus to complaine, 
Ok ycur, and pour defec, 
Noz vſe dam Nature harde with wozdes, 
If me pou doe teſpa, 
The thing foz which you both complaine, 
Are vnto me denide: 
And that with patience Jendure, 
And, moze am blinde beſide. 


Morrall. 


E ought cõplaine, repine and grudg, 
V at our diſlike eſtate: its 
and deeme our ſelnes(our ſelues not pleas'd) 
| To be vnfortunate. 


| E 2 None 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 
None marck 'd with more cxtreamethen we. 
None plung d in ſorrow ſo: 
When not by thouſand parts of want, 
Ourneighbours gri: fs we know. 
Moſt men that haue ſuſſiciencie, 
To ſerue for natures neede: 
Doe wrong the god of nat ure 
And vngratefully procecde, 
They lookeon others greater giſtet, 
And enuioully complaice: | 
When thouſands wanting what they haue, 


Contented doe remaines 

"TR Aſtronomer by night did Walke, 
(Be and dis globe together) 

Vauing great buſines with the arres, 

About the next ycares weather. 

He did examine all the ſkie. 

Foꝛtempeſts winde end raine: 

And what deſeaſes were to come, 

The planets tolde him plaine, 

The diſpofition ofthe Spꝛing 

The ſtate of Summer tide, | 

The Hatueſt ſcuite and Minters froſt, 

Moſt plainelp he eſpide | 

Ve didconferre with Tupiter 

Saturne and al the Seauen: 

And grew ercceding buifte, with 

ELwelnehonſes of fycheauens 

But while with tzringepes he loekeg, 

What newes tbe artes could tell: 

Upon the ſodaine do wue he comes 

Þeaolong on! weil. 


Velpe 
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Diogenes Lanthorne 
Belpe, helpe, he calls, o ciſe J vzowne, 
Oz heipe, bee ful vio cry: 
Alatilluchaunc d ſeme paſſengere, 
Came verrp early by. 
And heacing hun, did helpe him out, 
Ina ound mouſes caſe; 
hen queftion'd with tm bow hecame, 
In thatiame colde wet place? 
| Marry (quoth bee) J look'c en hie, 
Not thinking ofthe gzound: 
And tumbled in this ſcorup Mell, 
Where J hadlike bin dzownd. 
VUbich when thep hard and kne b his art 
Tyeyſmpyling ſaid. Friend ſtraunget: 
Willt thon foze-tel! things ate to tome, 
Aud kno welt not pꝛeſent daungere 
Haſt thou an eye foz heauen, and 
Foz earth ſo little wit: 
L bat while thou gazeft after ffarres, 
To tumble in a pit? 
Wt thou tell (looking oꝛe ti p head) 
Tvat weather it wel bes 
And deaolp daunger at thy ſoote, 
Thau haſt no epes to (ce? 
Mee gine vo tre dit to thy Act» 
Neꝛ doe eſleeme ther wiſe; 
To tumble headle ug ia a well, 
With gazing in the skies. 


eAorrall. 
M 


Any with this Aſtronom er, 
Greate knowledge will pretẽd- 
E 3 Thoſe 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 
Thoſe gifts they haue, their hau glitie pride 
Will to the skies commend, ' 
Their lookes mult be aſpiring, 
For ambition aimes on hie) | 
(ortunes aduance ments makes them dream 
Ot Caſtles in the skie: 
But while bewitching vanitie, 
Deludes them with renowne; 
aſodaine alteration, with 
a vengeaunce pulles them done. 
and when the meaneſt ſort of men, 
Vhomethey do abiect call: 
Will ſtand in ſcornezand point them out 
and cenſure of there fall. 


Reat alexander came to ſee, 
My Hanſion being a tunne: 
And ſtoode direalp oppoſite, 

Bet weene me, aud the Sunne. 
Morrow quoth he) Philoſopher, 

J veelde thee time of dap: 

Parry (ſaide J) then Empero;, 

I p2cthee ſtand away, | 

Foz thou depzinef me of that, 
Thy power bath not to gine: 

Noz all thy mightle fellow kings, 
Mhatonearthsfoote-ballline, 
Stand backe J ſay, and rob me not, 
To wrong me in my right - 

The Dunne woule ſhine vppon me, 
But thou tak'f awap his light. 
TUtth this he ſtept aſide from me, 
And ſmiling didintreate; 


That 
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Diogenes Lanthorne 


That A would be a Courtier, 
Fo? dee lik, d mytonceit- 
Ile haue thy bouſe bzonghtnie my court, 
; Ilike thy vane ſo well: 
A netghbour verie neare to me, 
Im eane to haue thee dwell. 
Ifthon beſtow that pa ine (qzoth 3 
P2ay when the wozke is done, 
| Remoone thy Court and carry that 
| A good wap frem my Cunne. 
; I care not fo2 thy neighbour-hgod, 
f Thy Treaſure, traſh J hold: 
; I doe eſteeme my Lanterne hozne, 
| As much as all thy golde. 
| The coltlyelſt cheere that earth affozds, 
| (Take Dea and aire to boote 
| J make karre leſle aceonnt thereof, 
| Then ofa carret roote, 
Fo2 oll the robes vpon thy backe, 
So coſtly, rich, and ſtrange: 
This plaine pooze Gowne, tbou ſeeſt me wears 
Zhzep-bare J will not change. 
Foz all the pear!e and Pzecious ſtones, 
That is at thy commaund: 
Iwill not giue this litle Bogke, 
That heere is in my hand. 
Foz all the citties, countries, Townes, 
And kingdomes t bon haſt got: 
A will not give this emptie Tunne 
Foz Jregard them not. 
Nay if thou wouldſt exchangr thy crown, 
Foz thts (ame cap J weare: 
Oz giue thy Dcepter formy State, 
J wouldnot dot I ſweare. Doeſt 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 


Poek? ſec this tub: J tell thee man 
It is my common wealth: 
Doeſt ſee yon water? tis the Wine 
Dotz kerpe me (ound in bealth, 
Zaett ſre theſe ro-otes that grow abeut 
The place of my abode? 
Cheſe are the daincies which J eate, 
My back d, my rote, mp ſod. | 
Doeſt ſee my Empleth:ce-foote oole? 
It is my chaire of Fate: | 
Dock ſec my pooꝛe plaine wooden dich? 
It it my liluer plate. 
Dod ſee mp werdrope then behelde 

C pis patched ſeame - tent gowne: 
Doe ſt ſee yon mat and boli-ruſhes? 
Waby th are my bed ol do une. 
Thon coun'f me pooze and veggerly, 
Alas good carefull Bing, 
When thou art often üghing ſad, 
I chearfail fit and ſing. 
Contentdw elles not in Pallaces, 
And Courts ofmightle men: 
Fo: it it did, aſſtire thy ſelfe, 
J wouldturne Ccortierthen. 
No Alexander th art deteiu d, 
To tcenſure ok me ſo: 
That Jwy ſweete contented lite 
( Fo2 troubles) will fozgoe: 

* Df a repoled life tis J, 

Ca n mate a luſt repozt: 
T bat baue moꝛe vertues in my Tun 
Tben is in all tby Court, 
Noz what ycelts that but vanities, 
Ambition, Cnny, P2ide: 


Dp- 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 
Oppꝛellion, w2ongs and crueltie, 
Nay euery thing beſide. 
Theſe are not fo2 my company, 
Ile rather dwell thus odde, 
Whoe cuer walkes amongſt ſharpe thornes, 
Had necde to goe well ſhodde, 
On mightie men J cannot fawne 
Let flatterie crouch and creepe: 
The woꝛlde is naught,and that man's wiſe, 
Leaſt league with it doth keepe - 
A crowne ts heauie wearing, Bing, 
At makes thy head to ake: 
Great Ale xandet, great accounts 
Thy greatneſſe hath to make. 
Mho ſecket h, reſt and ſo2 the ſame 
Doth to thy court repay2e: 
Js wiſe like him that in an Egge 
oth ſecke to finde a Hare. 
Il thou hadſt all the woꝛlde thine owne, 
That wo2lde would not ſuffice; 
Thou art an Cagle (migtie man) 
And Cagles cath no flies. 
I like thee fo2 thy patieuce well, 
Which thou doeſt ſhew, to beare me: 
Ile teach thee ſomewhat fo; thy paines, 
Dꝛaw but a little neareme: 
Some honeſt pꝛonerbes that J haue, 
Upon thee ile beſtowe: 
Thou didit not come ſo wiſe to me 
As thou art like goe. 


[JE that performes not what he ought, 
But doth the ſame neglect: 

Let him be ſure notroreceiue 

The thinge he doth expect. 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 
When once the tall and lofiye Tree 
Vnto the ground doth fall: 
Why cuery Peaſſant hath an Axe 
To he we his boughes withall, 


He that for vertue merrits well 
And yet doth nothing clayme: 
A double kinde of tecompence 
Deſerueth for the ſame. 


Acquaint me but with whom thou goeſt 
And chy companions tell, 
I will reſolue thee what thou doeſt, 
Whether ill done or well. 


He knows enough that knoweth nought 
If he can ſilence keepe: 

The Tongue oft makes the heart to ſigh, 
The Eyes to waile and weepe. 


He takes the beſt and choyſeſt courſe, 
Of any mao doth liuc: 

That takes good couſell, when hisfricad 
Doth that rich Ie well giue. 


Good horſe and bad, the Ryder layes, 
Muſt both of them haue Spurres: 
And he is ſure to riſe with Fleaes 
That lyes to {l:epe with Cutres. 


Hethat more kindnes ſheweth thce 
Then thou art vd ynto, 


Eyther already hath deceiu d 


Or ſhortly meanes to do. 1 
| Birds 


Diogenes Lanthorn 
Birds of a feather and a kinde, 
Will ſtill together flocke: 
Hd neede be verie ſtreight himſelſe, 
That doch the crooked mocke, 


I haue obſcrued diuers times, 

O fall ſortes olde and young: 

That he which hath the lf er heart, 
Hath ſtill the bigger tongue. 


He that's a bad and wicked man, 
Appearing good to th eye: 

May doc thee many thouſand wrongs, 
Which thou can ncuer ſpie. 


In preſent want, deſerre not him 
W hich doth thy helpe require: 
The water that is farre off fetch d 
Quencheth not neighbours fire. 


He that hath money at his will, 
Meate, Drinke, and leaſure taxes: 
But he that lackes, muſt mend his pace, 


Neede a good Foote- man makes, 


He that the Olfice of a friend, 
Vprightly doth . 

Muſt fitmelyloue his friend profeſt, 
With fault and with defect. 


He that inioyes a white Horſe, and 
A faire and daintie wife: 
Muſt ncedes finde often cauſe, by each 


Of diſcontent and ſtrife. 
F 2 Chuſe 
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Chuſe thy companions of the good, 
Or elſe conucrle with none: 
Rather then ill accompaned, 
Farre better bc alone, 


watch ouer wortdes, for from the mouth, 
There hath much euill ſprung, 

Tis bettet ſtumble with thy teere, 

Then ſtumble with thy tongue. 


Not outward habite, Vertue tis, 
That doth aduance thy fame: 
The golden bridle bettets not 


A lade that weares the lame. 


The greateſt ioyes that euer were, 
At length with ſorrow meetes; 
Taſte hony wich thy fingers end, 
And ſurfet not on ſweetes, 


AL yet can doe more then much, 
Worke wonders by his lyes: 
Turne mountaines into molc-hills, 


And Elephants to flies, 


Children that were ynfortunate, 
Their parents alwaies praiſc; 
And attribute all chriſti neſſe, 
Vato their tore-gone daies. 


W he ſicknes enters healths ſtrong holde 
And life begins to yeelde: 

Mans forte of fleſh to patley comes, 
And dcath muſt win the field. 
The 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 
The flatterer befote thy face, 
Wich ſmiling lookes will ſtand: 
Preſenting hony in his mouth, 
A Raſor in his hand. 


The ttuly noble-mindedlones, 
The baſe and ſeruile, feares: 
W ho cuer tels a foole a tale, 
Had necde to finde him cares. 


To meddle much with idle things, 
VW ould vexc a wiſe mans head: 
Tis labour and a wearte worke, 
To make a Dog his bed, 


The worſt wheele euer ofthe Cart, 
Doth yeelde the greateſtnoiſe, - +» 
Three women make a market, ſor 
They haue ſufficient voice. 


Firſt leafe all fooles deſite to learne 
With ſtedfaſt fixed eyes: | 
In this, All other Idiots are, 

And they exceeding wiſe. 


W hen once the Lyon breathleſle lyes 
Whomall the ſorreſt feard, 

The very Hares, preſumptuouſly 
Will pull him by the beard. 


Ceaſe not to doe the good thou oughſt, 
Though inconuenience growe- 

A wiſeman will not Seede- time looſe, 
For ſeate ofeuetie Crowe. 
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One man can neuer doe ſo well, 
But ſome man will him blame: | 
Tis vaine to ſeeke, plaile cuerie man, 
Ioue cannot doe the ſame. 


To him that is in miſetie, 

Doe not affliction adde: | 
W ith ſorrow to loade ſorrowes backe, 
Is moſt extreamely bad, 


Show me good ſtuite on euill tree. 
Or Roſe that growes on Tiſtle, 

Ile vndertake at ſight thereof, 

To dtinke to thee and whiſtle. 


Cenſure what conſcience teſtes in him, 
That ſweares he Iuſtice loues: 
And yet doth pardon hurtfull Crowes, 
To nh ſimple Doues. 


There's many that to aske might haue, 
By theit odde filencecroſt : 

What charge is ſpeech vnto thy tongue, 
By aſking, pray whats loſt? | f 


He ſerues for nothing that is iuſt, 
An d faithfull in his place: 

Vet for his dutie well perform d. 
Is not a whit in grace. 


He makes himſelſe anothers {lauc, 
And feares doth ynder goc: | 
That vnto one being ignorant, 
Doth his ownelecrers ſhow 


On 
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Diogenes Lanthorne 
On Neptune wrongtull he complaines 
That oft hach bene in daunger: 

And yet to his deuouring waues 

Doth not become a ſtraunger. 


Age is an honorable thing, 

And yet though y eares be ſo, 

For one wiſe- man with hoary hayres, 
Three dozen fooles I knowe. 
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